
YOU'LL HAVE FUN 
WITH THIS MAGIC 
PLAY SLATE/, 



And best of all, it's FREE to every new subscriber to 
Roy Rogers comics. Tic-Tac-Toe, Hangman and Dot-To- 
Dot boxes are three games all set up on this Magic 
Play Slate. Play a game — lift the flap and presto, 
you're ready to start a new game. Use it over and over 
again without even having a pencil— all it takes is the 
wooden stylus which comes with each game. 



Don't wait! It's FREE! The Magic Play Slate and a 
membership card in the Dell Comics Club. Just sub- 
scribe now to Roy Rogers comics... 12 big issues cost 
just $1 .20. If you are already a subscriber, you can still 
take advantage of this FREE offer. We'll start your new 
expires. 
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The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- jj^ij 
tains only clean and wholesome t : 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- ; i 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good jllj 
fun. “dell comics are good comics” >ltj 
is our only credo and constant goal. >ltr 




Mail To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. DEPT. 3RR 

10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y. 

Please enter subscription to ROY ROGERS AND 
TRIGGER Comics. Include Free Magic Play Slate and 
Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate. 
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THt LONG CHANCE 



(TRIGGER 



PI 0 YOU NAB ^ 
PETE GRUNDY ANP 
HIS GANG, ROY? 



tfloY ROGERS RETURNS 
FROM fl MANHUNT TO 
FIND MORE TROUBLE 
WAITING AT H/S RANCH... 



NO/ GRUNDY MUST WAVE l — ; 
KANGAROO SLOOP IN HIM'. 

HE ANP H/5 BOYS WERE ALWAYS 
ONE HUMP AHEAP OF US.' THEY 
UUST KEPT ON RUSTLING HORSES 
AS THOUGH WE WEREN'T EVEN ON 
^ THEIR TRAIL/ 




AS SOON AS I'VE HAP 



SLIM, RUB TRIGGER POWN, 
_ WILL YOU? ANP PEEP 
ANP WATER HIM . 



HI THERE, 
BULLET! 



SOMETHING TO EAT, I'LL 
TAKE UP THE TRA/L 7 
V AGAIN/ 




THE LAST TIME YOU 
PLAYEP 8LOOPWOUNP, 
PUSTY YOU LANPEP 
THE SHERIFF IN THE 
MIPPLE OF THE 
\ CREEK ! 



YEAH ? WELL, JUSTIN 
HOW ARE YOU 
FIGURIN' ON CATCHIN6 
THE GRUNPY GANG? 



'l COULD'VE LEP YOU ^ 
STRAIGHT TO THOSE h 
OWL HOOTS, ROY/ THAT 
PETECTIN 1 COURSE I TOOK 
. BY MAIL TELLS YPL/ 

7 JUST HOW TO PO IT. 1 



POSTMASTER: Please s 
4ND TRIGGER, Vol. 1, 
16, N. Y. George T. Dele 



3, 1879. Subscriptions 
10 West 33rd Street, 



' CHANGE^ Of" ADDReIs ‘ 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 





THEN I GUESS YOU HAVEN'T HEARP/- \ 
HE'S STRUCK. ALREAPV/ BROKE OPEN / 
HANK WEAVEJ? '5 5AFE ANP TOOK y 

the MONsy for rue , — 7 - 

NEW SCHOOLHOUSE.' ) { WHAT 2 1 



' RECKON OUR ONLY CHANCE 15 
TO GUE55 WHERE GRUNPY 15 
GOING TO STRIKE NEXT ANP 
GET THERE AHEAP OF HIM.' 



yt 



you HAVE MET 



l'P GIVE A YEAR ^ 
OF MY LIFE TO MEET UP 
WITH PETE SRUNPy/ 



NOBOPy BUT A L ~ 
LOW - POWN SNAKE'P 

STEAL MONEY „ 

FROM KIPS/ /T/V 



UP WITH HIM 



GRUNDY/ 



GRAND PA l 

I'M AS 

spry as 
you- -ANP 
A WHOLE 
LOT 

SMARTER i / 



IT ISN'T/ I CAME HERE TO \ 
MAKE A BARGAIN WITH YOU, 
ROGERS/ EVERYONE'S SAVIN' ME 
ANP MY BOYS STOLE THAT 
SCHOOL MONEY ANP ITS RUININ' 
_ OUR REPUTATION/ 



I FONT WANT TO HAVE TO 
PO ANY SHOOTING, SO JUST 



IF THIS 
IS A 
5TICKUP- 



HANP OVER YOUR' GUN BELT/ 
YOU, TOO, GRANPPA! , — 




WELL, WE DIDN'T, BUT I THiNK I KNOW 
WHO DID!... YOU LAV OFF ME, ROGERS - 
AND I'LL GET IT BACK FOR VOU! YOU'VE / 
BEEN CROWDIN' ME-- AND I NEED S 
ELBOW ROOM! 




I'M A DEPUTY 
5HERIPF, GRUNDY, 
AND THE LAW 
DOESN'T 
BARGAIN ! 



THOUGHT YOU'D SAY THAT- \ 
WOULDN'T HAVE MUCH USE 
FOR YOU IF YOU HADN'T! 

TELL you WHAT... I'LL GET S 
THAT MONEY, IF VOU GIVE ME \ 
A HALP -HOUR'S START BEFORE ) 
PICK / 
Y TRAIL 1 ./ 





THEN IT'LL ~) ( WELL, DON'T STAND THERE 
PROBABLY LIKE A HITCH I hi' POST, ROY! 

LEAD STRAIGHT WE'VE SOT TO SET THAT 
OUT AGAIN.' SCHOOL HOHEY SACK.' ^ 



I'VE SOT SOME LEADS 
I WANT TO FOLLOW UP 
ON My OWN, SHERIFF! 
I'LL GET IT BACK! ^ 



OKAY/ AND \ 
JUST AS A 
FAVOR --SET 
GRUNDY WHILE 
YOU'RE ABOUT 



NICE SOIN', ROGERS/ 
COULDN'T HAVE DONE 
BETTER MYSELF! 



YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO USE 
DUSTy AS A HOSTAGE! I 
PROMISED TO S/VE YOU 
A HALF -HOUR'S START-- 
OR DO YOU DOUBT ^ 
, My WORD? g 



■course not/ but 

I FORGOT TO ASK 
GRANDPA HERE 
TO GIVE tf/S / I 

. word/ y / 



/ SCARED OF 
ME, THAT'S 
WHAT HE IS ' 
KNOWS I'M 
A REAL 
DETECTIVE - 
WITH A 
PIPLOMA TO 
PROVE IT/ 





MR. ROGERS' ~ 
I've GOT TRIGGER 
REAPy PGR you / 



DON'T LET THE KID 
COME BUSTIN' IN HERE, 
ROy.' HE'S LIABLE TO 
GET HURT/ — l 1 



ARE SHOWIN' UP, 
yOU'P THINK WE 
V WERE HOLPIN' 
\ A PARTY' 



RIPE POWN TO THE PASTURE 
AND BRING IN THE SADDLE 

HORSES, SLIM' 

WHEN yOU'VE F yES, MR. 
FINISHED, ROGERS! 

REPORT 

ro ajs y JBB 



WHAT'S 



I PON’T WANT YOU TRAILIN' ME 
TO THE FELLOW I'M GO/N' TO SEE 
ABOUT THE SCHOOL MONEY/ IF HE 

took 11 ; i'll settle with him, 

MYSELF! IF NOT, I PON'T WANT 
^ TO PUT THE 

IE finger on 

p»§§§^u:\ him/ > 



&H£N, WITHOUT 
WARNING, PETE 
GRUNDY'S P/ST 
LASHES OUT ... 



...HIM AND ME HAVE PONE BUSINESS 
TOGETHER, ANP HE WOULDN'T LIKE 



yOU'RE A SNEAKIN' COWARD, 

■" rr GRUNPY- 

1 DIDN’T LIKE V HlTTIN 1 A 
TO PO IT/ BUT MAN WHEN 
HE'S GOT OUT i HE'S T/EP 
OF T/SHTER A UP/ , 

PLACES THAN ^ 

THIS -ANP 1 PONT VJ 
PARE TAKE CHANCES' MV 



you KNOW IN' ABOUT IT / 



I THOUGHT 

SOMEONE OUTSIDE 
THE GANG’ WAS 

passing you 

INFORMATION, 

GRUNPy/ > 






COOL OFF! WE'LL BE 
RESCUEP IN A COUPLE 
OF MINUTES/ , 



WHAT 00 YOU CAPE 
WHAT TIME IT IS? 
FIND A WAY TO SET 
US OUT OF THIS 
ROPE HARNESS ! J 



WHO HOGTlEP 



PETE 

SRUNPY: 



...IF YOU WERE SO 
SURE GRU NPY WAS 
GOIN 1 TO TIE US UP, 

WHY P/PN'T YOU 

STOP HIM, ROY ? 



IT WAS THE \ H 
WRONG TIME \ - 

TO ARS/JE WITH i 
A FORTY -FIVE l U S 
8E5IPES, I FIGUREP 
SLIM WOULP REPORT 
BACK PRETTY SOON! 



SEE you later! bullet 

ANP I ARE GOINS TO PICK 
I UP GRUNDY'S TRAIL ' 



ROY! HOW CAN 
1 BE A 

PETECTIVE WM 
UNLESS IVE GOT JH 
SOMETHIN' TO 
DETECT ? 





THAT WORSE BEHIND SETH 
COLE'S HARDWARE STORE — JUST 
BEEN RlPPEN AMP 

harp, too/ a^im 



WAIT HERE, BULLET' IP N 
ANYONE COWES OUT, HOLD- 
HIM POR ME 



SETH COLE.' AND HE'S FIGHTING 
WITH GRU NDY7 I SURE NEVER 
SUSPECTED HIM! 

I'D BETTE* GO IN [ rT''" — ttg 



I DIDN'T TAKE 
IT! I NEVER LAID 
— . A FINGER ON 
(THE MONEY/ 



MONEY, SETH COLE 
AND I GAVE MY 
WORD TO ROGERS 
I'D GET IT BACK! 





I REMEMBER/ I 



wait: Royr 

YOU &OT ME 
WRONG ! . 



QUIT BELLYACHIN' / WHEN y<OU 
SOT SOMETHIN' COMIN' TO YOU, 
TAKE IT ANP SHUT UP' 



eur you've seen passing 

' INFORMATION TO TUB GANG, 
SB TH-- AND THAT'S 
A FEOERAL OFFENSE! 



WOW'D YOU GET Y I ARRANGED To BE 
HERB 1 ? I WEPT I UNTIED/ LIKE YOURSELF, 
YOU TIED UP / A 1 CAN'T TAKE CHANCES' 
NOW, TURN AROUND, 
BOTH OF YOU/ 



WAS AFTER SBTH, 
NOT YOU l DON'T 
WORRY ! I'LL KEEP 
MY PROMISE! BUT 
iT DIDN'T INCLUDE 
YOUR GUN! 



TAKE ME IN ' 
yOU PROMISED 
ME A HALP 
HOUR'S START- 
REMEMBER'? 






yOU MIGHT HAVE 
KNOCKEP ME OUT, PETE! 
WHY PIPN'T yOU MAKE A 

TRY POP IT? „ 

S- 



GET AWAY / NOW IT'S MY 
CHANCE TO VAMOOSE. 1 



HONEST? WELL, YOU CAN WAVE THIS 
ONE' IT'S GUARANTEE?, AN’ IP (T 
POESN'T WOl? K, YOU TAKE IT BACK 
TO THE ELITE — ^ 

JEWELS y STORE! I — ^aMjBW aWB^ 
TWATS WHERE / /■KmI 
il STOLE IT' / 



1 PON'T 
HAVE A 
WATCH ' 



THE M/OSr OP THE BATTLE, GRUNDY LIFTS HIS 
HANDS IN SURRENDER... - 



HOLP IT, SOY-' r ONLY 



STARTEP THE PIGHT TO 



GIVE SETH A CHANCE TO 



THAT WASN'T IN THE BARGAIN.' ' 
ANP NOW, SINCE YOU'RE , 
G/WN' ME A HAL F -HOUR'S 
STAPT--WE BETTER SET 
OUR WATCHES. 1 





Ull accept it as 

A LOAN -UNTIL I TAKE 
IT BACK TO TUB 
JEWELRY COMPANY/ 



okay! MINE SAYS 
TWENTY AFTER ONE, 
W HICH'LL GIVE YOU 
UNTIL TEN MINUTES 
TO TWO BEFORE >OU 
TAKE OUT AFTER ME! 



r you ^ 
CERTAINLY 
WILL' A 



Meanwhile, outside rue uaRPm&E store - 



ALL RIGHT, 
BULLET.' LET 
— T HIM GO! 

ON YOUR 
^ FEET, 
— \ SETH { 



NICE POGGIE! NICE 
POGGIE! HELP/ HELP/ 



HANK WEAVER'S BOY SAW 



THE THIEF WHO STOLE THAT 
SCHOOL MONEY/... 




HE SAIP /T WA5 
A TALL PARK M AN 
WITH A SCAR ON - 
HIS JAW/ --1 



THAT SOU N PS LlKS To?A 
HEALEY-ONE OF GRUNPYS 
GANG/ ANP IF IT /S„ iT , 
MEAN5 GRUNPy L/EP i 
TO ME/ 



LEAVE ;T TO REAP -EVE PUSTY.' 
YOU LAUGHEP AT MV MAU- 
oePEI? COURSE IN PETECTIN 1 , 
BUT I'VE JUST SOLVEP THE 
WHOLE CASE / 



HEX BOV/ 
WHEEE VOU 
GOING? 



TAKE SETH OVER TO THE 
JAIL ANP LOCK H/M UP/ 
HE'S SEEN TIPPING OFF 
THE GBUNPy GANG/ 



I'M GOING AFTER GRUNPY - ANP 
NOW/ HE BROKE HIS WORP TO ME' 
SO HE CAN FORGET THAT "HEAP 
l START" BUSINESS / 



Hj&ECWWU/LE, IN A 
SMALL PILAPIPATEP 
BARN, P£TE GRUNPY'S 
GANG RELAXES... 



WHICH ONE OF THESE 
RINGS PO YOU THINK 
MV GIRL WOULP r-,- 
. LIKE BEST PETER )/ / 



WHICHEVER 
ONE FITS YOUR ^ 
NOSE. — WHICH SHE'S 
USIN' TO LEAP VOU 
AROUNP SV/— i 
WHERE'S TO/A A 

. HEALV? 






WE'VE GOT 



TOM'S GONE 
FOR SOME 
ecus' BILL'S 

keepin 1 a , 

LOOKOUT J } 



I MOW.' 1 PASSED HIM/ 
WHISTLE BILL IN, SIP/ ROY 
ROGERS IS ON OUR TRAIL/ 



TO CLEAR 
, OUT RIGHT 
* AWAY, 
TOM'LL WOW 
WHERE TO 
PINO US.' 



TROUBLE OH 
HORSEBACK l 



IfifiEflNWWLE, ROY NEARS GRUNPY/S WOE-OUT.- 



SID'S WHISTLiHG OUR 
DANGER. SIGNAL! WONDER 
WHAT '5 UP 2 



GRUN OV'S TRAIL IS '"N 
LEAPING STRAIGHT TOWARD 

WALLER'S OLP BARN! * 

WE'LL HAVE TO PLAY 
INP/AN, TRIGGER, AMP Kg] 
£L(P UP OM THEM ! }*!* 



WE BETTER BE 
MIGHTY CAREFUL 
FROM HERE ON! 



ROY Z THOUGHT I'P 
NEVER CATCH UP 
WITH YOU! - 



GRUNDY SHOULD HAVE A 
GUARD STAKED OUT! I'LL 
HAVE TO PIND HIM, 

BEFORE HE F/NP5 /->— • 
, ME _/r? J 





YOU OUGHTN'T TO 60 AFTER 



'they're IN WALLER'S 

bapw Akira v'/imi/e 



T . . blOW, IF WE CAN 
FIND THEIR HIPE-0UT, 
W£ CAN SNEAK UP 
ON THEM' \ 



THE GRUMPY GANG ALONE, 
ROy--N0T WITHOUT ME TO 
PROTECT YOU [ ■ - 



BARM, AMP YOU'VE 
ALREADY MADE ENOUGH 
NOISE TO LET THEM 
KNOW WE'RE HERE! 
UNLESS THEY'RE REAP! 



^jB r RE^N0T7i7^OU^i6ifTlA6^r6OSHrROYT 

WELL HAVE BROUGHT A BRASS \m SORRY/ 
BANP ALONG, CHUM.' NOW UP/ 

WITH YOUR LITTLE s 

v PAppiesj 



TOO LATE FOR THAT.' NOW 
JU5T HOOF IT OVER TO THE 
BARN-AMP PON'T GET LOST 
_ ON THE WAY/ 



BILL'S NABBED ROGERS COULDN'T HAVE! 
AMP HIS PAL, J ROY ISN’T DUE 

PUSTY MILLER ! ) f I FOR ANOTHER 
‘BL T£M MINUTES.' 





...you SWORE THAT you 
AMP youe SAMS PIP N'T 
STEAL THE SCHOOL 
MONEY ! _ - 



>DU SAIP HALF AM HOU£. 
yOU BROKE YOUR WORD-- 
WENT AMP gPOKE YOUR 
SOLEMN PROMISE.' 



ANP I'LL 
SWEAR IT 
AGAIN.' 



HANK WEAVER'S SOY z -' 
SAW THE TH/EF SNEAKING 
OUT OF THE HOUSE ! THE 
DESCRIPTION FITS TOM 
HEALV l ^ 



IT CAN'T BE/ 
TOM'S MV 
RIGHT - HANP 
MAM/ , 



SOME PEOPLE WILL DO 
ANYTHING FOR MONEY J 
AND THEY DON'T CARE 
WHO THEY HURT l 



A GOOD SCHOOL 
IS THE CRADLE OF 
THE FUTURE 1 . 

TO STEAL FROM 
THE FUTURE IS 
TO DESTROY OUR 
. SOCIETY l 




DON'T you GO TRVIN' 
TO WARN TOM, OR I'LL 
PLUS you MYSELF, 

s/p jesup/ 29 



T WAS JUST GOIN 1 
TO KEEP A LOOKOUT FOR 
THAT FOSSE POSERS J 
MIGHT WAVE FOLLOWIN' ■ 
— W/M ' 9 



FUTURE' I DON'T PICK ON 
ANYgOPY WHO CAN'T TAKE 
CARE OF H/MSELF.' AN' IF 
ANy OF MV BOYS WAVE, 
THEY'LL ANSWER TO /W£/> 



THEN RUSTLE UP SOME COFFEE FOR 
OUR GUESTS, JESUP/ YOU'VE SOT NO 
MORE MANNERS THAN A SEAR' /- 



IS THERE A 
FOSSE FOLLOWIN' 
YOU, ROY? 



NOT THAT 
I KNOW OF.' 



YUPJ Y'KNOW, ROY... 
YOU'VE SOT THE WRONG 
SLANT ON THIS STICK- 
UP SUSINES5.' IT'S A -- 
A K/NP O' SAME',,. 



MADE QUITE A HAUL 
FROM THAT JEWELRY 
5TORE, P/PN'T - 
>OU, GRUNDY? ) 



— WHEN A SUY 
PUTS HIS MONEY 
IN A SANK OR 
A SAFE, W£'S 
PRACTICALLY 
DARING ME TO 
TRY AND SET .IT' 
IF HE'P LEFT IT 
OUT IN THE OPEN, 
IT WOULDN'T 
HAVE SEEN 
ANY FUN l y 





THE RES NOTHING TEMPT/NG ABOUT 
POING WRONG.' ALL A PERSON GETS 
, OUT OP IT IS TROUBLE.' , 



PON'T LI STEM 
TO HIM, ROy ' 
HE'S TEMPTIN' 
YOU POWN THE 
JJOAP OP SIM.' 



yOU CAN'T GO INTO A RECENT CAPE, 
OR LIVE /N A PECEMT HOUSE.' yoU O 

EVEN OWN A WORSE POR PEAR 

SOMEONE WILL RECOGNIZE IT' \ 



ALL THAT STOLEN 
MONEy CAN Buy 15 
HATE ANP GREEP — 
EVEN FROM VOUR 
OWN MEN! 



...NOW, IP VOU'P THROW 
IN WITH US, ROX WE 
COULP PO BIG THINGS' 




V YOUR SAVIN' MY LIFE lS 
■SOMETHIN' I WON'T FORGE 

Roy.' if you're n — - — 
EVER /N A SPOT, U 4§fr 
JUST CALL ON 

. ME ' 7 WffljL 



AS PEPUTV SHERIFF, I'M SUPPOSE!? 
TO TAKE yOU AMP YOUR GANG IN ' 



'...BUT I'VE STILL 
GOT THAT HALF -HOUR'S, 
START COMIN 1 TO ME / 
--ANP I'M WOLPlN' 1 
v YOU TO YOUR 
> PROMISE MM 



THEM VOU CAN HAVE' THEY'RE 
NOT MV GANG --NOT AFTER WHAT 
THEY P/P AGAINST MV ORPERS.' 



KEEP IT FOR 
YOURSELF' 
YOU'LL BE 
NEEP/NG IT! 



WELL, GOOP 
LUCk, ROY.' 



ELEVEN MINUTES AFTER TWO - * ON 



OKA'/ 



?ET£ 



THE POT' RECKON I BETTER 
3 — r PR/FTIN'.' T — r . 




HEBE'S THE SCHOOL 



YOU'LL NEVER MAKE A 



MONEY / TAKE IT TP 
THE SHERIFF, WITH 
THESE SOYS, BUSTY! 

ANP PON'T 

7 FORGET THAT 
SAG OF 

V JEWELS/ 



PBTECTIVE, ROY! IT SAYS 
IN THAT COURSE I TOOK, 
YOU PON'T HAVE TO , 

keep your worp rTl 

TO A CROOK / 



gau/Rry minutes later. 



TIME'S UP, TRIGGER! 
LETS GO GET PETE 
if ORUNPy/ 



HE'S HEAPEP POR ^ 
THE BADLANDS! IF HE 
MAKES /T, IT'LL 6E TOUGH 
BRINGING HIM OUT/ 



fpNEN, NEAR SUNSET, PETE GRUNDY STOPS AT A SMALL 

mjggT-* X BETTER TAKE A LONG ''f w M 

ggtl PRI NK WHILE I'VE ©Or - — jsf- 

fTlKli | A CHANCE/ ) . J 



'I'M 
SEE/ N' 
THIHGS: 





uowo you S 

KNOW WHERE 
TO FINP ^ 
fcw ME? ) 



THEN, YOU'D HAVE TO BE To 

v . CATCH PETE 

( GRUNpy.' 



i pipm't / i ^ 

FIGURED THAT M. 
WHERE YOL/ WERE 
HEADING, YOU'D SE 
NEEP/MG WATER / 
50 I JUST MAPE 
FOR TH/S STREAM! 



TELL 'EM IT 
KEEP5 GOOD TIME! 
THINK I'LL BUy 
ONE WHEN T y 
(SET OUT.' y 



AMD BY THE WAV, GRUNDY/ YOU'D^ 
BETTER GIVE ME BACK yp/JR 
WATCH' ypU WON'T BE NEEP/NG 
IT IN JAIL.' BE SIPES, IT ^ 
BELONGS TO THE ELITE ) 
JEWELRy STORE / Jbh 



AN' yOU KNOW WHAT, ROY? 



yDU'LL NEVER REGRET 
IT, GRUNPy.' ANP IT'S A 
LOT MORE FUN THAN 
BEING A HUNTEP OUTLAW.' 



I MIGHT EVEN GO STRAIGHT, SEe'/N' AS 
HOW you RECOMMENP /T SO HIGHLY/ 



Mgai 



f in a way i'm soRRy / tell you 

WHAT, PETE.' I'LL SPEAK TO THE 
WARPEN ANP SEE IF HE CAN MAK 
\ YOUR CELL AS COMFORTABLE A 
^ POSSIBLE' 





As Tom Bailey turned another spadeful of 
black dirt, he looked toward his small cabin 
close by and grinned at the smoke rising from 
the rock chimney. Then he wiped the grime 
from his face and set to work again. He had a 
lot of land to turn over before he could start 
planting. The winter ahead would be long 
and bleak, and they would need a lot of 
crops to see them through. 

Five weeks had slipped by since Tom and 
his wife arrived at this spot. They had trav- 
elled a long way from the east, and when 
they saw the sloping hills, the green grass, 
and the bubbling stream, they knew this was 
where they wanted to build their home. The 
log cabin had gone up fast, and the one cow 
they had brought with them was thriving on 
the tall grass that grew all around. The milk 
she gave them was rich and delicious. And 
Tom knew that, with supplies getting low, 
until his seeds were planted and ready to 
harvest, she was their main source of nour- 
ishment. 

But one morning, Tom awoke to find that 
the cow was missing. "She must have broken 
her tie rope and wandered away," he thought, 
and he set off to follow the deep tracks 
that made a trail in the soft ground. 

The trail wound through dense pine for- 
ests and then came out into a little clearing. 
Tom drew back and gasped. There, in the 
clearing, was a tiny shack, and his cow was 
tied up beside it. 

As Tom stepped forward, a huge, bearded 
figure appeared. In his hands was an omi- 
nous-looking rifle aimed at Tom's chest. 

Tom stopped short. Words failed him. But 
then he cleared his throat. 

"Uh . . . th-thank you for . . . for finding 
my cow," he stammered. 

The bearded man glanced toward the cow. 
"I didn't exactly find her, mister! I took her 
from your cabin! Reckon you didn't notice 



my footprints on account of these burlap 
sacks I wear for shoes!" 

"What do you mean . . . you TOOK her?" 

"Just exactly that!" The bearded man's 
attitude was casual. "I've had an eye on you 
for weeks, mister! "You're settling on my 
land! Had this area staked out for months for 
trapping! Along you come . . . build on my 
land ... so now, unless you. get out fast, 
I'm claimin' everything on it!" 

Tom felt hot anger rising in his breast. "I 
saw no markers!" he blurted out. "And this 
land is open to settlers! You've no right to 
claim so much land!" 

"Mister!" The bearded man was sneering 
openly now. "I was here first! And unless 
you're gone by tomorrow, I'm cornin' to see 
you and your wife with this rifle!" 

Tom wheeled and walked away, but he 
could sense that the rifle was still pointed 
at his back. His breath came in short gasps, 
but he walked straight and even. 

Back at his cabin, Tom went toward his 
own rifle on the wall. His wife's queries were 
answered only with a grunt as he stalked 
out again. 

It was late afternoon as Tom came in 
sight of the old shack again. 

His cow still stood tied outside. With the 
rifle on ready, he walked slowly toward the 
shack. But then, a voice from behind made 
him' freeze. 

"Figured you'd try something like this!" 
the bearded man hissed as he slipped from 
behind a tall pine. "So now I'm not waitin' 
till tomorrow!" 

Just as Tom was about to turn and face 
the big man, he heard a loud clatter and 
saw a sudden flash of brilliant light blind his 
enemy. In one terrifying instant, Tom knew 
that this was his chance. He brought his rifle 
up to blast the other's weapon to the ground. 

Then, as the big man stood helpless and 
bewildered, Tom glanced at the cow. Scared 
by the noise, it had kicked over a shiny pail, 
which had flashed into the man's eyes for a 
split second. 

Later, Tom watched the man ride off to- 
ward the horizon and knew, somehow, that 
he would never return. Then he walked over 
to the cow which was complacently mun- 
ching grass. 






FAIR? I MAPE 



TO BE HONEST WITH 



you WERE TOO FAR BACK 
IN THE 5 APPLE.' YOUR 
WEIGHT KEPT TRIGGER . 
FROM CLEAR/NG THE 
HUMP/ I'VE SEEN BETTER; 



WAS THAT, 4 
GRANDFATHER? 



you, youR riding 
WAS ONLY FAIR • 



/T, PIPN'T I ? 

P/D YOU EVER SEE 
SUCH A JUMP'S 




HE ONLY HIT 
THE BAR A 
LITTLE BIT/... 



WHAT (5 THE DIFFERENCE ? 
HE H/T (T, DIDN'T HE? . 



IF YOU WANT TO LEARN TO JUMP A HORSE, 
you MUST FIRST LEARN TO FEEL HIS CENTER 

OF BALANCE AND * — , < 

KEEP YOUR WEIGHT OVER )( I DO THAT.' ) 
IT AT ALL TIMES/ / V," J 



NO THANK YOU/ WE’VE DONE 
ENOUGH JUMPING FOR TODAY, 

HAVEN'T WE r— — 

TRIGGER ? Wl 



PERHAPS YOU AND 
TRIGGER WOULD , 
LIKE TO TRY IT \ 
AGAIN, AND I CAN 
WATCH YOU AND 
OFFER SOME J 
V ADVICE/ 



AS YOU 
WISH / 



WH££E 

gEEE-' 



I RIDE NOW TO THE \ 
LOADING PENS/ THERE IS \ 
WORK TO DO/ IF YOU CHANGE 
YOUR MIND, LET ME KNOW/ 



OH, TRIGGER.' WHY 
PO I ACT SO MEAN TO 
GRANDFATHER R IF ONLV 
HE WOULDN'T TREAT ME 
LIKE A LITTLE BOY 
WHO POESN'T KNOW 
Nv ANYTHING/ 





But soon, tub incipent js forgotten. 



M&eeBE-' 

SNOUT/ SNORT/ 



COME ON, TRIGGER! LET'S 
TAKE A RUN TO THE MOUNTAINS; 



| But trigger sees the danger md veers a my. 



’.OOK/ A LITTLE PITCH , 
LET'S JUMP IT! T 



mofl! JUMP/ 
WHY A RE you 
TURNING? 



'you 1 re Nor\ 

AFRAlP OF THAT 
LITTLE ARROYO, 
V_ ARE YOU? ' 



PON'T BE AFPAIP, TRIGGER! COME ON. 
WE W ILL BACK OFF ANP TRY IT AGAIN/ 



se“Ff/ 
M nr/ 




NOW, 7RIG6EZ- 

NOW! 



'THAT'S, 

TUB WA y! 



W' , > M&e< < - 

snoer/ snout' 



Trigger's find peet fall snort:.. 



But pea in, cn/co repeats the same 

MISTAKE - -A IS WEIGHT IS TAP PAP SACK... 



A NO ALTNOUGN 
TRIGGER SCRAMBLES 
TO SAFETY CU/CO 
LOSES MS SEAT... 



And tumbles down into the arroyo... 





TRIGGER L 
I KNEW 
YOU COLiLP 

po irj 



WHEN WILL 
you £V£R 
L£A(?N? 



r A NIP 50 you 5££, WjP 
GRANPPATUER, ONCE 
AGAIN/ I 0W£ TW/S GOLDEN 
ONE My THANKS POP? 

V RESCUING ME! 



AS SOON AS MY ANKLE 15 WELL, GRANDFATHER ! 
ANP IP you WILL BE KINO ENOUGH TO TEACH. 

ME HOW TO JUMP, ■— ^ 

1 THINK TIGGER V BUENO, CHICO.' BUENO.' 
WOULP APPRECIATE A IT IS A PROMISE/ 







II 


FV^TTTl 









"jejAMrree or ester. M/re vmo ore oise re'o see# warms 
ew roe me ye/ies. me otse msctasee m/m a vee'SMAM 

veoor? 



IVE GOT A FRESH LEAD ON NIMBLE T 
FINGERS NED, CHIEF! HE'S SUPPOSED 
TO BE W0RKIN6 ON A RANCH IN TIERRA 
SECA.AND GOING BY THE NAME OF _ 
JACK SMITH !. . . I'D LIRE TO CHECK ) 

0N IT ' N0W !! J 



WE CLOSED THE BOORS ON THAT ’ 
\H0MBRE WHEN WE HEARD HE WAS 
KILLED IN THAT TRAIN WRECK! . 
/BESIDES, HE HAD ALREADY SENT ^ 
BACK ALL THE MONEY TO THE JUNIPER 
BANK . S A| D HE'D JUST BORROWS* 




HE'S TOO DANGEROUS A 
MAN TO HAVE ON THE LOOSE! 
THERE ISN'T A SAFE IN THE 
COUNTRY HE COULDN'T CRACK! 
IF HE /S AUVE , I WANT HIM 
WHERE I CAN KEEP AN EYE 
ONHtM! 



. ..THE BANK DIDN'T WANT TO 
PREFER CHARGES -WE HAVEN'T 
HAD ANOTHER SAFE-CRACKIN6 
». THAT EVEN 100**0 LIKE 
K HIS KIND OF J08 ' 



ALL RIGHT... IF YOU 
FEEL THAT STRONGLY 
...GO UP TO TIERRA 
SECA AND TAKE A | 
_ LOOK AROUND! | 



SO WHY 

DON'T YOU FORGET IT? 





I M AFRAID SOMEONE 
TOLD YOU WR0N6, _ 
— , MISTER! If, 



1 HAVE REASON TO BELIEVE > 
THAT YOU'RE NOT REALLY A 
JACK SMITH , BUT AN HOMBRE 
NAME OF NIMBLE FINGERS 

b . r-r-—1 NEP! V 



, I'VE GOT LOTS OF PAPERS 
AND THINGS THAT'LL TELL 
' YOU WHO I AM! COME ON 
OVER TO THE BUNKHOUSE.. 
THAT'S WHERE I ' 
KEEP 'EM! J 



MAYBE! CAN 



YOU'RE JACK 
SMITH? 



FRANKLY, N0THIM6! \HE AND HIS 
BUT I HAVEN'T 6IVEN ] BOY JUST 
UP!... WHERE'S J LEFT FOR 
YOUR BOSS? I'D »Y TOWN TO 
LIKE TO TALK Mf DO SOME 
1 TO HIM! -J ll SHOPPING! 



I DON'T KNOW WHAT ELSE I CAN SHOW YOU, 
RANGER! BY THE WAY, WHAT HAVE YOO GOT 

TO PROVE THAT I'M /t 'Or - 

*W| JACK SMITH? jflUuHl 



THEY LOOK ALL 
RIGHT , BUT I‘M 
STILL NOT SOLD! 



IT WON'T DO 1 
YOU ANY GOOD, 
BUT I'LL BE 
GLAD TO COME 
5 ALONG! 



HOUAPOUS 



3055? I'D 
TO TALK 
HIM! ^ 



MIND C0MIN6 
INTO TOWN WITH 
ME? I’D LIKE TO 
HAVE YOU WITH 
ME WHEN I 
TALK TO HIM! 



WHEN MHCE E/O/AWS AMP JACK SMITH GOT INTO TOWN, THEY 
FOOMP THE PLACE HOFP/M ’ W/TH EXCITEMENT". . . 

HEY, RED! WHAT'S T IT'S JASON'S sbN GOT ’I 
ALL THE GOIN65-ON? ) HIMSELF LOCKED IN THE 
BANK VAULT! NO ONE 
CAN GET HIM OUT! 






THE BOV WAS PLAYING AROUND NEAR THE 
NEW VAULT AND ACCIDENTALLY LOCKED 
HIMSELF IN I THE ONLY ONE WHO KNOWS 
THE COMBINATION IS OLD PRESLEY AND 
^ HE'S OUT OF TOWN i — 



LOOKS LIKE THEY’VE ALREADY STARTED 
DI66ING A TUNNEL ! BUT IT’LL TAKE A QUK 
WAY THAN THAT TO SAVE THE BOY'S LIFE ! 

...THERE'S NOT MUCH AIR IN r 
ffinFW rr 7HAT VAuLTi JPk 



THEY CAN'T DYNAMITE, T 'COURSE IF YOU WERE THE 
EITHER'. IT’D BE TOO MAN I'M LOOKING FOR... 



...BUT YOU AREN'T, SO ^ 
THAT'S THAT! WE MIGHT 
AS WELL GO HELP THOSE 
MEN DI6 THE TUNNEL, 
■I WHATEVER GOOD 

///AT WILL DO.’ *3 



YOU COULD GET THAT BOY 
jj, OUT IN A JIFFY! 



DANGEROUS! LOOKS 
LIKE THERE'S NOTHING 
ANYONE CAN DO ! 



"Acr/A/ ' i we a M/w mo wew uasr wmr 

ue mmsao/m s, //£ rA/eir oomey me mult 




"Menv/sree amp rwwep me p/al, mop/m' 



us i/sreMep eeM ciose ro we ci/cee ee 

we p/a l . . . men, btal aeMTie, Me n/mee 

■jgrajM^ssjfor ~ ^fTTiTlBWir A ' A ‘ m - 



aga/mstmopb mat Me'p p/mp me Me wee. 



'eveeyoee /m that samm ms mou>w 
M/ saseAW wapmsm/w srooeae 
amp sweep 7omeA/ me MAMPie 
crme 



HOO.BOV! NEVER SAW 
ANYTHIN6 LIKE THAT IN 
^ ALL MY DAYS! 



ALL RIGHT, RANGER ! NOW YOU KNOW 
THE TRUTH! LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE FOUND 
THE MAN YOU WERE LOOKING FOR ! 



"BUr SMITH -AN' MOST UMeLY M/ME, MUSeiM-* 

maos' r e/Gt/eep om wmat m/mp of mam m /me 



I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE TALKIN6 ABOUT! THE 
MAN I’M L00KIN6 FOR WAS KILLED IN A TRAIN __ 
WRECK! - SO LONG, SMITH ! IT WAS A REAL P 
s „ . PLE AS URE MEETING YOU! 





the SPRING TYPE AIR RIFLE is the 
FEST “FIRST GUN" 
for training 
your (hildren 



HERE ARE THE FACTS: The spring-type air rifle is not a lethal pneu- 
matic, gas, pellet or compressed air gun. It cannot be "pumped up” 
to increase power. Instead, it is a low "factory limited" power, short 
range spring-type "BB" air rifle. Safely used by millions of American 
youngsters during the past 69 years to learn proper gun handling and 
marksmanship. DAISY is the only American-made spring-type air rifle. 
It is APPROVED for and used in the short 15-foot distance junior 
training programs shown below. Start your child the safer spring- 
type way. 



MERIT BADGE SHOOTING 



BB CLUB SHOOTING 



NRA AWARD SHOOTING 



Spring-type rifles Approved for use in 
the Marksmanship Merit Badge pro- 
gram of the Boy Scouts of America. 



Spring-type rifles Approved for the 
Junior BB Gun Club programs sponsored 
by V.F.W., Lions, other adult clubs. 



Spring-type rifles Approved for the 
National Rifle Association Junior Train- 
ing Program; medals may be won. 



THE SHORT "CAR-LENGTH" 
15-FOOT SHOOTING RANGE 

Some other reasons why spring-type 
rifles are best for training boys and girls 
in marksmanship: (1) The official NRA 
spring-type shooting range is only 15 
feet— less than the length of your car; 
a garage or room 20 feet long is your 
“range." (2) Grocery-store cartons stuffed 
with magazines are safe backstops. (3) 
Rifles cost so little. (4) Your ammunition 
cost is only 5c for over 125 shots! (5) 
Fathers, too, can use a spring-type for 
home target work. 




HUNTER SAFETY INSTRUCTION 



Spring-type rifles ideal for Hunter 
Safety Instruction Program and for 
"Father and Son” field training fun. 




SUMMER CAMP RIFLERY 

Spring-type rifles used in hundreds of 
camps teaching Junior Spring-Type Air 
Riflery; many awards may be won. 





MAIL COUPON 
Write The Institute for literature on 
spring-type rifle training plus 16-page 
“Air Rifle Club" Brochure. 



JUNIOR SAFETY INSTITUTE 

230 N. Michigan, Suite A- 1900, Chicago 1, III. 



A spring-type rifle 
is best and safest 
for "home shoot- 
ing” to win medals. 



JUNIOR SAFETY INSTITUTE •! AMERICA 
0 H. Michigan, 5v,t. A-I9C0, Chicago I, III. 
Send liittalsra poilpoid. I melon Ilk In coin 
to cone onltirghcndling. 
u t □ «** □ dmgkm aiked me lo rtod ihis od 




The 

Meanest 

Outlaw 




The meanest outlaw in the history of the West was neither 
Jesse James nor Sam Bass, but a coal black bucking horse 
called "Midnight." 

Foaled in Alberta, Midnight was raised like any ordi- 
nary cow pony. Then, at the age of three, when he was 
first saddled, it was discovered that no rider could stay 
on him. It was not surprising that such an explosive ani- 
mal should make rodeo history. 

For fourteen years. Midnight's hurtling body and lash- 
ing hoofs grounded the top bronc peelers of North 
America. His owners freely pitted him against the best 
broncbusters in the business — and he threw them all. 
Soon it was a distinction to have been bucked off by the 
famous horse. 

Finally, in 1933, when Midnight was seventeen years 
old, he was ridden twice in Fort Worth, Texas, by a cow- 
boy whose name has been forgotten. Rather than see 
him ridden again, his owners retired him forever. 

Midnight was taken to a Colorado ranch where he lived 
out his years in pampered ease until he died, at the age 
of twenty, in 1936. 

He was given a burial ceremony, as if he had been a 
Kentucky Derby winner, and, to this day, a tombstone 
marks the grave of the West's meanest outlaw. 

COPYRIGHT. 1951. BY WESTSRH MINTIHG S UTHO. CO. 






NEW DAISY EAGLE WITH 
REAL 2X ’SCOPE MOUNTED! 

Here's a really super air rifle all your pals are 
getting! This brand-new Daisy EAGLE looks 
exactly like Dad’s ’scope-rifle. Ramp-stide front 
sight! Full ovalled. decorated stock and extra- 
long forepiece — both resembling natural mes- 
quite color of custom-made rifles! Heavy top 
grain leather sling! Golden decorated barrel, 
receiver! An 850-shot repeater, 37" long! Many 
other features! With Lens Caps, Scope Book, 
2 Packs of BBs! No. 98 only $13.95! 




